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T Se Play of 

Scorning aduicc j read the conclufion them 
Which read and notexpounded,tis decreed. 

As thefe before thec,thou thy fclfe ihalt bleed. 

‘Dfiu^h. Of all fayd yct,inayft thou prooue profpcrous,, 
Of all fayd yet, I wifli thee happinefTe. 

Peri. Like a bold Champion I alFumc the Liftcs,, 
hlor askc aduife of anyiother thought, 

ButfaythfiilnefTc and courage. 

The Riddle,. 

/ am no Viper, yet I fed 
On mothers fiefh which did me breed's 
I flight a {Jsijbandyin Which lab our ^ 

Ifimd that kindnep in a Father y 

Hee^s Father, Sonne, and Hujbandmildit!. • 

J, Mother, Wife j and yet hu child ; 

FJm t hey may beyandyet in two, 

Asyou Will Ime refolueit yoH, 

Sharpe Phifieke is thelaft : But 6 you powers / 

That giiics heauen countlefTc eyes to view mens aftes^^ 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, , ^ ~ 

If this be true, which makes mepale to read it? 
FaireGlafTeoflightjIlou’d you, and could ftill, 

"Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mull tell you, now my thoughts rcuolt. 

For hce’s no man on whom perfeflions waite, 
Thatknowing finne within, will touch the gate. 

You area faire Violl, and your fenfe, the ftringesj 
Who finger’d to make man his law full muficke. 

Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to harkcas 
But being playd vpon before your time, ^ 

Hell onely daunceth at fo har A a chime ; 

Good foothjl care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not,vpon thy life j : 

For that’s an Article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft : your time’s expir’d. 

Either expound jiow, or rweiuc ycwir fentcnce. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 


Kinges are earths Gods •, in vice, their law s their will ; 

And if /tfw ftray,who dares fay,/owdoth ill ; 

Itisenoughyoulcnow,anditisfit; _ 

What ^eingmorc kno wne,growes worfe, to fmothcrit. 
'^AU4euctheWombe that their firft-beeing bred. 

Then 2 ;iucmy tonguelikeleaue,tolouemy head, (nmg; 
Anu Heauen,thatl had thy headv he ha’s found the mca- 

Butlwdll glozewithhim. Y.oungPrinceof'Tyrtf, 
Thoughby the tenour ofyour ftriftedia, 
y ouVexpofition mifinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counfell ofyour dayesj 
Yet hope, fucceedingfrom fo faire a tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tune vs otherwife^ 

Fourtie day es longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time,our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy fhewes,wee'le ioy in fuch a Sonnet 
And vntill then, your entertaine fhallbee 
As doth befit our honour and your worth. 

Manet Tertcles folus. 

Peri. How courtefiew'ouldfeeme to couer finne. 

When what is donc,ulikean hipocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

Ifit be true that I interpret falfe, 

Tlien were it certaine you were not fo bad, 

As with foulc Iiiceft to abufe y our foule ; 


Teri. GreatKing, , , . a 

Few loue to heare the finnes they louc to art, 

T’would brayde your felfe too neare for me to tell it . 
Who has a booke ofall that Monarches doe, 
Hec’smorefecureto kcepeitfhut,then 
For Vice.tepeated,is like the wandring Wmd, 

Blowes dull in others eyes to fpread it felfe s 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dearc. 

The breath is gone,and thefore ey« fee clearc : 

To ftot) the Aytc would hurt them, the blind Mole caltcs 
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